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THE ROUND TABLE 193 

King, of dateless time, the undying days of chivalry and faith, enriched 
our memories with Lancelot and Galahad. The Tale of Two Cities 
brought us into the heart of the French Revolution, and we stormed the 
Bastille, witnessed the ferocity of the guillotine, and shuddered at the 
ceaseless knitting. Think of the travels in time and space that Macbeth, 
Lord Clive, W alien, Joan of Arc, Kenilworth, The Prince and the Pauper, 
The Spectator Papers, have given you. The circumference has been 
enlarged not inconsiderably. 

I read first, as I told you, about school and Fred. Quite naturally. 
There was nothing to object to in that. But should I have stopped 
there ? No, I read about politics and the war, about people I had never 
seen, and about places I had never been. Within in the compass of a 
few minutes, my circle, with my chair as its center, stretched north to 
Canada, south to Brazil, east to Flanders, west to Japan. Reading does 
that for all of you. You cannot help being the center of the circle, but 
push out the circumference. 

Katherine MacMahon 
High School 

Bloomington, III. 



A PEARL 1 



In the deep sea there lies a pearl; 
In the woodland a violet blue, 
On the mountain high, a rose, 
And in my heart — you. 

To the diver the sea gives up its pearl; 
At my touch the violet bends its head; 
O'er the mount the rose leaves scattered lie, 
And you — are dead. 

Yet in the deep more pearls shall glisten, 
Violets nod in springtime's dew; 
And the rose leaves breathe again, dear, 
Memories of you. 

L. Herminia Ellis 

'Miss Alice S. Botkin, Central High School, Washington, D.C., says that this 
was a spontaneous, unrequired composition inspired by an old Spanish song of which 
the pupil remembered but a single line. Printed without alteration. 



